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IS  MEMORIAL. 

ADDXESS  DELIVERED  BY  REV.  E.  D.  BRYAN,  AT 
THE  FUNERAL  OF  M US.  ELIZABETH  COWAN 
GILLESPIE,  MAY  17,  1881. 

“Ilvhold  I  ttiow  you  n  mystery. 

Deatti  la  swallowed  up  iu  victory.” 

The  great  mystery  of  our  mortal  state  ra 
death,  but  a  greater  mystery  still  is  the 
conquest  of  death.  We  know  not  what 
death  is,  and  we  know  not  what  this  victory 
is.  Only  wo  know  the  fact — the  ultimate 
fact  of  our  earthly  career.  It  must  be  met 
by  each  one,  and  it  must  be  dealt  with 
personally,  as  a  mighty  foe,  but  it  is  not  now 
an  imconquered  foe.  The  deadly  sting  has 
been  blunted,  although  some  pain  of  it  may 
yet  remain.  Its  strength  and  power  and 
dominion,  in  the  case  of  a  Christian  believer, 
are  gone.  It  is  trne  that  still  arrayed  against 
him  are  the  old  antagonists — the  law’s  power, 
conscious  sin — the  grave — the  dread  of 
something  after  death — but,  as  it  wore,  on 
a  conquered  battle-field.  The  hymn  of 
triumph  is  shouted  over  all. 

“Death  Is  swallowed  up  in  victory.” 
“Thanks  be  to  God  which  giveth  us  tho 
viotory,  through  our  I.ord  Jesus  Christ.” 
“Y’/ttf/i  shall  this  saying  be  brought  to  pass, 
when  this  corruptible  shall  have  put  on 
incorruption.  ” 

Although  the  event  which  convenes  us 
to-day  may  be  said  to  be  “in  the  ordinary 
course  of  Providence” — “only  what  was  to 
he  expected”-— our  respected  and  beloved 
mother  had  reached  tho  allotted  limit  of 
human  life.  She  had  fulfilled  her  course, 
and  like  a  shock  of  corn  fully  ripe  is 
j  gathered  aud  safely  housed,  having  peace¬ 
fully  passod  to  her  final  home,  soothed  by 
the  loving  care  of  children  and  friends. 

Happy  spirit!  thy  toils  are  ended;  thy 
cares  are  over  !  Peaceful  aud  serene  thy 
joy  i  That  once  care-worn  brow  is  now 
smooth  and  placid  !  Why  should  we  grieve? 
No  !  not  for  thee  ;  but  for  those  who  remain 
and  are  in  the  heat  of  battle,  engaged  in  the 
oouflict,  in  danger  of  being  taken  by  the  foe 
at  unawares,  and  are  all  the  time  in  fear, 
subject  to  bondage  to  the  king  of  terrors; 
for  these  we  tremble,  and  these  we  hope  to 
assure  of  safety.  For  the  oomfort  of  such 
we  linger  before  this  mystery  and  open  the 
solution  of  its  dark  and  profound  depths. 
****** 

We  cannot  coldly  look  upon  this  death  as 
the  mere  “payment  of  a  debt  due  to  nature,” 
but  rather  as  an  illustration  of  the  all  con¬ 
quering  power  of  Christian  principle.  The 
faot  did  indeed  occur,  but  so  changed  as  to 
lose  its  sting  and  its  deadly  venom.  I  look 
upon  that  placid  face  and  can  easily  imagine 
its  former  occupant  to  he  now  saying  : 

“I  shine  In  the  light  of  God  ; 

Hla  likeness  stamps  tny  brow  ; 

Thro’  the  vulley  of  death  my  feet  have  trod, 

And  I  reign  fn  glory  now. 

No  sin,  no  grief,  ho  pain — 

Safe  in  my  happy  home, 

My  fxars  all  fled,  my  doubts  all  slain, 

My  hour  of  triumph ’s  come. 

I’ve  reached  the  joys  of  Heaven  ; 

I’m  one  of  the  sainted  band  ; 

To  my  head  a  crown  of  joy  ’a  given, 

Aud  a  harp  is  in  my  hand.” 


If  there  is  any  case  of  death  where  the 
mystery  is  solved— the  grave  divested  of  its 
terrors— the  corpse  appropriately  adorned 
with  flowers,  and  the  dead  form  of  even  an 
aged  person  pleasant  to  look  upon — we  have 
it  now  before  us.  A  radiance  brighter  than 
any  of  these  tokens  of  filial  love  streams 
from  that  coffined  body  by  means  of  her 
Christian  faith.  And  by  this  is  not  meant 
an  exuberant  flow  of  pious  sentiment,  that 
sometimes  finds  expression  in  enthusiasm 
and  raptures  of  emotion,  for  such  was  not 
the  form  her  religious  life  took  on.  Rather 
it  was  more  in  the  domestic  virtues.  Her 
large  motherly  heart  gathered  all  the  world 
into  her  home.  That  was  her  kingdom,  and 
there  she  reigned  as  queen.  Her  children 
will  rise  up  and  testify  of  her  intense  love 
for  them  all,  and  perhaps  they  did  not  so 
well  know  that  all  this  wealth  of  affection 
had  a  farther  reach  in  anxieties  for  their 
spiritual  welfare.  Outside  of  this  charmed 
circle  she  was  not  widely  known,  but  by 
some  she  will  be  remembered  as  a  true 
friend.  And  who  does  not  know  the  rare 
value  of  a  real  friend  in  such  a  world  as  this  ? 

I  speak  not  now  officially,  as  a  mere  matter 
of  form, and  to  be  said  in  course  on  such  an 
oocasion  as  this,  but  as  a  personal,  individual 
matter.  Known  to  me  were  some  of  those 
outside  the  family  circle  who  were  happy  in 
her  friendship — and  also  many  of  her  acts 
of  generosity  to  the  needy  ones  who  were 
entire  stranger*  to  her. 

I  know  that  she  would  not  approve  the 
languagepf  fulsome  praise  on  this  ocoasion, 
and  her  children  know  too  well  the  high 
esteem  for  her  in  this  community  to  desire 
a  formal  eulogy.  Yet  I  must  be  permitted 
te  say  that  the  reputation  as  a  Christian  she 
brought  with  her  when  she  came  to  this 
town,  forty  years  ago,  she  fully  maintained 
during  her  entire  residence  here.  For 
eleven  years,  ns  a  near  neighbor,  I  had 
ocoasion  to  see  her  almost  daily,  and  never 
without  some  token  of  pleasing  recognition. 
But  what  is  of  more  consequence  is  the 
faultless  integrity  of  her  Christian  character, 
aud  the  high  tone  of  her  religions  principles. 

I  can  recollect  no  instance  of  her  failure  to 
express  an  opinion  on  the  right  side  of  any 
question  of  morals  that  came  up,  when  she 
was  asked. 

Several  times  when  I  spoke  of  matters  of 
current  interest,  I  found  that  she  was  well 
posted,  although  she  did  not  go  abroad,  and 
gave  me  an  idea  that  surprised  me,  for  its 
evidence  of  independent  thought,  as  well  as 
of  clear  moral  perceptions. 


